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Combinations, which tend to no leſs than the Oppꝛeſſion 
ol poo? Childzen, who groan under the heavy Load of 


Pnemble t. the Kings and Nꝛinces that ſerve thee in Pu⸗ 
rity, to detend thy Cauſe; make them Uitozious over 
thy Enemies; and do thou, Gzeat God of Þoſts, make 

ound them with thy 
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tm a thouſany ers. - 
me hope Lcd of thy gzat Yercy, that thou wilt 
Pꝛotect with thy g2eat Power, this PRINCE, who has 
many Fozmidable Enemies — his Head. Shoꝛten 
O Lozd, Shozten rather our Days, than thoſe ot ſo Pꝛeci⸗ 
ous a Perſon. Let thu Poly Angels Encamp round about 
him; make them Fight koz him, as once thou didſt in the 
dans of Sennacherib, to Deſtrop thoſe Idolaters, who 
would Oppoſe themſelves againſt the Armies; And lend, 
© Lo?d, the Guards of thy Gzace-and Truth, that thts 
Paince man accompliſh his juſt Enterpzize, and that 
thn Church ſet up its Banners, and ſing a Holp Song, 
God is Ariſen, and his Enemies are Scattered ; Halelujah, Hale- 
Injah! Salvation and Power belong to our Eternal God. 

Bear up, heavenly Father, the Peart of his Illuſtrious 
Conſozt, her Ropal Highneſs the PRINCESS of ORANGE, 
int ryal; Fotifie her agaiuſt r may 
lei ze yal Mart; ay to her Soul „ that thou 
wilt give Deliverance to her Spouſe, and that no Evil 
ſhall come near his Tent, Pear, Poly Father, the Fer- 
vent Prayers, which ſhe ſendeth up befoze thy Pꝛeſence; 
That thy good Spirit may be with her, to Comfort 
her in this Tryal ; that none may come near her __ 
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erſon, but the Bꝛin dings: Chon wilt da 
Per Lad, ering th 1 art wich the fear of 
thy great Mame: 
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Lozd, =—_ -_—— all this Gzace wit 
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I ears; 
ſtrei us, O Eterna ea thy Holy Bercy ercy, blot 
gur Great Sins, fox — ſake our Daviour;. in whoſe 
Name we call upon thee, and iu whoſe wozds we further 
pray: Our Father, G. 
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